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damn and ruin him. Neither morally nor politi-
cally was Hamilton the better man of the two.
Nor was there treason in his Mexican scheme. He
meant no more with universal acclaim than Houston
did three decades later. To couple his name with
that of Benedict Arnold is historic sacrilege.

Jefferson pursued him relentlessly. But even
Jefferson could not have destroyed him. When,
after an absence of four years abroad, he returned
to America, there was still a future for him had he
stood up like a man, but, instead, like one con-
fessing defeat, he sank down, whilst the wave of
obloquy rolled over him.

His is one of the few pathetic figures in our na-
tional history. Mr. Davis has had plenty of de-
fenders. Poor Burr has had scarcely an apologist.
His offense, whatever it was, has been overpaid.
Even the War of Sections begins to fade into the
mist and become dreamlike even to those who bore
an actual part in it.

The years are gliding swiftly by. Only a little
while, and there shall not be one man living who
saw service on either side of that great struggle of
systems and ideas. Its passions long ago vanished
from manly bosoms. That has come to pass within
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